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THE 

HAUNTED TOWER. 



ACT I. 

SCENB 1,-^The Sea, Dover CUfa and Caatle. 
Thunder and Idghtning, 

Lbwi8 and several Attendants ofliady Elinor appear 
in a boat ; they land. Then enter Fishermen and 
Peasants^ male andfemaUt different eidea^ who nng 
the foUovnng 

CHORUS. 

To Albion's Genius raise the fitrainy 
Whose power has awed the angty muii» 
And gives us shelter on the coast 
Of this blest isle» old ocean's boast 
See, retiring o'er the deep« 
Distant lightnings harmless sweep t 
The storm condemned to lose its prey. 
In hollow murmurs dies away. 

[Exit Letpis. 

Fishermen and Peasants exeunt on each side, Laov 
Elivtoa and Gicelt appear in a boat^ and lands 
Lady Elinor plainly dressed. 

Cicely. Now, madam, give me leare to congratu- 
late you on your(safe arrival on the English coast. 

Lady Elinor, Ah Cicely, if the storm that opposed 
our landing had fulfilled its threats, it would have 
relieved me from a world of misery. 

Ciee, Are you then resolved to obey your father, 
and beooiDe the vsctin of his ambition, by marryiag 




L. Eli. I am— at leasl I think I am. 

Cicc. O madam ] how can you delennine to fotgt 
Sir FulaniEde, he who loves you so. 

i. Eli. Poor Falamede ! — yet, why was he absen 
when I left my father's court ! why did he not bid mi 

Enler Lewis and Maud. 

£nv. Madam, most of your attendantB uc coim 
tahore, but it is a greM way to Oakland Cutle, uk 
it's very cold. 

L. Eli. Where are they r 

Lew. Why, Madam, at this good old lady'scotli^ 
where there is n chnmilng fire ; and I would tdvin 
you, maiJam, to go there and warm yourself, for Ian 
aure you must be very cold. 

[Exeunt Lody Elinor and Maud 

Cice. (W Z.ewi>, vhn offer, u folla-a.) Where an 
you going, sot > Stay here and wait for the rest o 
Lady Elinor's atteodiuits ; and do you hear, the nex 
voyage yau take, i would advise you to keep your 
»elf sober. [Exit 

Lea. Why, that's rery pretty indeed ; so, 1 am t< 
■tay here free/ing by way of a direction post. I goi 
tipsey and loat my muney in Fraoce, and began tc 
come to myself when i was about half seal over ; aoc 
now when 1 thought I should be comfortable by t 
good fire, I must remain freezing here,in all thebor 
ron of sobrien-. It is the fate of genius to makedia 

coveriea by which other people profit Why, wht 

have we here 1 sure it can't be ! yea it is wbat 

lay dear master. Sir Palamede ! 

Enter Lord William. 

u come over from Normandy .' 
ma ship with you, though com 
iwledgff^of Lady Elinor. 
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Lew. I guesa the rest. Ab, you aire a happy man, 
you are in love ; I wish I was in love or in liquor, then 
I should have warmth enough in me to brave the 
weather. 

X. Wt7. I saw your lady land> whither is she gone? 

Lew. Why, sir, to a cottage hard by, where is such 
a delightful fire O ! I wish I dared follow her, 

X. fVil, Go thither instantly; and say, I intreat 
permission to fulfil my duty in attending her. 
^ Levf, I'll be there immediately ; but may 1 say I 
came by your orders? 

L. mi. Yes, begone !--[Ea?i< Levna,] To what a 
wayward fate am I subjected ! to love without hope, 
and to pursue disappointments. 

AIR— Xor J mUiam, 

From Hope's fond dream though Reason wake, 
In vain she points with warning hand » 

I dread advice I cannot take, 
laove's powerful spells my steps command. 

The bird thus fascination binds* 

When darting from the serpent's eyes f 

The fatal charm too late he finds^ 
He struggles* and admiring dies* 

SCENE II.— 7^0 inside of MautPa Cottage. 
Enter hxnj Ei.ihoB| Gicslt, and Lewis. 

L, EU, How, Lewis, Sir Palamede in the same ship 
with us, and coming here immediately ! 

JLew. Yc8, madam, if he is not froze by the way. 

L. EU, {aside to Cicely) Oh Cicely! assist me to 
conceal my joy. What can Sir Palamede mean, by 
surprising me thus agreeably ! ■ ■ O heaven ! he ia 
here. [Exit Lema» 

Enter Loni) Wiluau. 

X. HM. Pardon my intrujiun, madam ! an humble 

jl'2 



«k 
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depeTnlnnt on the Lord dc Courcy may well drci 
his preaumplion. 

L, Els. Sir, the clandestine niDJiner in which yoQ 
quitted my father's court, tender* it impossible 



.0 consider you in his friend. 
et, anii should have fallen a silent sacrifice 



sryi 
L. fVil. Oh, forgire me '. — lony I adored y 



preMiinptui 

i. Eli. Was it well done to take aiii^ntaRe of _ 
lather's friendship for you, and watch an opportiinit] 
to triumph over the wealniiess of his daughter f — nO 
that you ever will triumph over her weakness — but-^ 
why did you follow me i 

Cice. Ah Sir, why did you follow my lady I 

L. (PH. Destiny compelled me hither, compelled 
me to aland where my footsteps are forbidden, whef^ 
my presenoE ia a treason, where my life Is proscribed! 

i. EN. Good heaven, what have yr - -- '— - ' 

L. WiV. Nothing ; for I have lost yi 

i. EM, I must not trust myself to pity him— Yet 
how can I avoid it, in seeing him unhappy ! 

MR~J,atli) Elinor. 
Though pity 1 cannot deny. 

Ah ! what will that avail you ? 
Alas I I dare nut hope supply, 

For hope too sure would fail you. 
Think when tlie flatterer shall deceive. 

In vain you will repent you ; 
Yet should you hope aithout my leave, 

'Tis true I can't prevent you. 
My hand directed to bestow. 

In England here I'm landed; 
And daughters always act, you know, 

Just as they arc cummnniled. 
Then let not flatlerin^ hope deceive, 

'Or else you will repent you ; 
Yet should you hope without my leavp, 

"Tin true I can't prevent juu. 

[K.i sunt Uils Elhm will Cktfyt 
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Enter Hiud and Mabtiit. 

Maud, Sir; I beg your honour's pardon for my, 
boldness, but do you accompany the Uidy? because 
my grandson, Martin here, will be your guide to the 
Baron of Oakland's Castle. 

L, WiL Why, do you know the baron of Oakland? 

Maud, Ay, Sir : I knew^him before he was a great 
man! 

Mar, Yes, Sir, so did I, for all he holds his head 
so high now, and quite forgets when he was plain 
Edmund, the ploughman. 

L. Wil, What d'ye say ? ^why, then, who is this 

lord? 

Maud. Ah, Sir, it does not become poor folks to 
speak ill of people behind their backs, for that it 
might get to their ears again. 

Mar, No, Sir ; as my grandmother says, it don't 
become poor folks to say— — 

X. WiL Pshaw! it becomes every one to speak the 
truth : — ^torment my curiosity no longer. 

Maud, Why, then. Sir, you must know that about 
ten years ago, the old Baron, Lord William, was ac- 
cused of being in a plot, and conspiring against the 
life of our good Sang William, the Conqueror, and 
was banished. 

X. fVil, I remember it. 

Maud, He took with him his only son, a fine 
youth, about twelve years of age ; but, alas! Sir, he 
has not been heard of since. 

X. fVil, I am all impatience. 

Maud, Now, Sir, about a year ago. Lord William's 
wicked accuser died, and declared the good Baron 
innocent. 

X. mi. Alas! 

Maud, The King, willing to make reparation for 
the wrongs he had done him, endeavoured to find 
him, but all in vain ; therefore his lands and estates 
have been in possession of a distant relation of the 
family: then. Sir, there is a young baron the present 
heir to— 
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Kl THB HAUNTED TOWEB. 

Haunted Tower, or jou vlU frigbtea bet oul of bet 

JIab. No. no, Sir- 

Ella. Here come»btber,Bttutting along I eeodbo 
did Dot strut so nheo be Ibllowcd the plough. 
Enter DiBOS afid Th-ee Servants. 

Bar. Heyday, how dare y oa appear abroad without 
yuur servanla with you, wb; are you walking ulonef 

Edai. Why, father, if one must almys move in n 
cTond, one might a» veil be bell-weBtbet to a Hock 
of sheep. 

Bar. Sirrah, Sirrah, don't put me in a passloa: 
you have been civil to those riBci.13, I know you 
fiave; why don't you frown at 'em as I do p how of- 
ten have I told you, there's nothing aupporls dignity 
like ill-bumoun hut you have no ambttion. 

Eda. Not much iadeed. 

Bar. Why hayen't yon more ptido f bey, if you 
BK not prond, you dog', I'll break your bonei. 

Edvi. Why, 1 can't help nature, father. 

Bar. Nature! why, look at me ; do you see ftny 
thing like nature about me? No, no; yet I myse^ 
am as vulgarly and aa naturally pleased as any body ( 
but I'll not show it : I'll Aety the beat friend I have, 
to say, I have given him a civil word unce I have 

been baron of Oakland aa't 1 the terror of tha 

neighbourhood * 

Ed-a, Yea, that you are, especially since you im- 
ptiaoned the poor fellow for catching a bare — aud it 
IS proved since that heia innocent. 

Bar, Innocent! I'm sorry for it; that ia, I should 
be sorry if 1 was not a baron: give him this money) 
(givci Edaarit (jionej/J — but don't let him know it 
cotnes from me, but tell him 1 have the power to 
hang him ; for 1 will have no man date to tliink I un 
in the wrong) justice bolda her seat in my breul, 
und is to all parties cq ual and indilFecent. 

E/lv. Very indifferent, indeed. 

Sar. What's thut you tay I If I ilesMxl yiNl lo b* 
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haye ill to other people, I didn't mean you fibould to 
me. Do yott know who I am ? that I am the Baion 
of Oakland, and that all dignity flows from me ? 

Edv, Yea, it flows from you pretty fast i I think 
Qone seems to stay with you. 

Bar, Don't you grumble, Sirrah, but, do you hear, 
prepare to receive the Lord de Oourcy's daughter, 
whom I intend for your wife ; I expect her arrival 
every day, 

Edw, But perhaps I may not like her, father. 

JSar, That may be, but you shall marry her for all 
that, I insist on it; ay, and love.her too : — no, I don't 
know that I may insist upon that, 

Ser, Ha! ha! ha! 

Sar, Why, you impudent scoundrels, how dare 
you laugh so ! I'll have no persons to attend upon me 
that hav'nt a proper respect for my dignity: — follow 
me, you rascal s {Exit -with servants, 

Edvf, I hope I shall be too sharp for you, though, 
father, for I am determined to marry nobody but 
Adela, {knocks at the cottage door^ and retires^ after 
eaUing Jidda.' Adela!) 

Enter hnwLkfrom the cottage, iooka surprised ai not 
^ seeing T&dvard, 

AlR-^Meia. 

Whither my love ? ah! whither art thou gone f 
Let not thy absence cloud this happy dawn. 
Say — ^by thy heart, can falsehood e'er be known? 
Ah ! no, no, I judge it by my own. 
The heart he gave with so much care. 
Which treasur'd in my breast I wear $ 
Still for its master beats alone, 
I'm sure the selfish thing's his own. 

Edwabd appears after tke song, 

Adela, Oh, my dear Edward ! I am glad you are 
here i I have got a thousand questions to ask you : 
is the lady Elinor de Courcy arrived yet ? 
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Edw. She is not: bo all yoii btxa to do, la to dresi , 
younelf in the clothes I gave you, and to pau upon 
father for her. " 

^dela. Egad, and so I will. I always lone^d i 
a Rne lady, but bow shall I manure to beliaTe 

Edai. Fulh, I can't tell you ; however, it don't Big^ 
nify, any thing will pass upon father. 

Jdeta. But are you sure now, Edward, be has ni 
much dignity J if he has, I shall only be confounded 
and look foolish; but is be much like a great gentle- 



nf 



n blesa you, father 



Ed,^. Ha, ha, I 
more like a gentleman than I 

Adela. I an glad of it; for the presence of 
great quality folks alwaya takea my breath away, 
and though I cough and hem for an hour, the deuce 
a word can I get out, 

Edm. 'TJB juat the same with me : though I am a 
baron's son, far my part, ! never feel myself bo much 
like a great man, aa when I am with the servanti, I 
hate talking to my betters. 

^dela, I am pleased to hear you say so ; t was 
afraid you would have forgot poor Adela, fur the rich 
lady De Courcy. 

Edja. What, marry a woman of quality! — oh' I 
should be a lost man; I should never be able to mnke 
free with her: — should she use me ever so ill, I could 
never venture to scold her. 

JIdeh. But when you marry me 

Edm. Ob ! I love ynu so much, thut 1 could 
you with I he greatest satisfaction. 

Adela. But won't marriage 

Ed-a. Never fear, Adela: love baa hitherto been oup' 
constant attendant — I'll warrant you he'll follow tu 

Adela, Ay, but they say he has a a»d knack of 
leaving married couples at the church door. 

Eda. Psha, love and marriage are better fiienda 
than you think (or. 






OUP^B 



^ctt] THE HAUNTED TOWER. 13 

Adela, Yes, perhaps they are best friends at a dis- 
tance. 

Edw, No, no, like true friends, love and marriage 
must meet together, to perfect the happiness of both 
—Oh ! Adela, when I come to the title and estate, 
and you are my lady • 

Adela, Oh; we shall be as happy as the day is long. 

Hdvf, Ay, and the night into the bargain. 

Adela. Then such dancing 

Ed-w, And such tilting and cudgel playing. 

Adela, And such fine talking and singing*^ 



Ed-w. And then such eating and drinking. 
Adela, And such fine company, and then— 

DUET Adela. 

Will great lords and ladies, 
Drest up on gay days. 
Come to visit you and I ? 

Edward, 

All smiling, bowing. 
Great friendship vowing. 
While we hold our heads so high. 

Adela, 

But should the fine gentry smoke us, 
Lud ! how they'll joke us ; 
How they'll laugh at silly me. 

Edward, 

Pshaw ! we shall be ever 

Reckoned vastly clever. 

While our pocket's full d'ye see. 

Adela. 
Then every day 

Edward. 
New joy shall bring, 
B 




I 
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Adela. 
And ever gay 

Edward, 
Well dance and sing. 

Both. 

Fan lall de rall^ 

How meny shaU we be« 

Of great fortune vaunting. 
Low people taunting. 
Dignity we must support, 

Edward, 

'Mong high barons bouncing. 

Fine ladies flouncing, 

We may chance to go to court. 

Mela* 

Well, fegs, I care not. 
Court though we share not, 
If at home we happy be. 

Edward, 

Soon I may be bold 
To hope that I shall hold 
A little baron on my knee. 

Jidela, 
Then everyday 

Edward, 
New joy shall bring, 

Jidela. 
And ever gay 

Edward, 
We'll dance and sing, 
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Both. 

FaU lall de rail. 

How meriy shall we be. 

lExeuntEdxfard and Jideh, 

SCENE IV.— ^ FieU 

Enter De Coubct and Jittendant$, 

De Cour, Here let U9 remain till I gain some intel- 
ligence of the object of our search. I am sure my 
sister and her attendants must have been on board 
that very ship which we saw at a distance in the late 
stOTm. 

Enter Cbablbs, 

De Cour, Well, Charles? what news of my sister? 

Charles. I learn that the lady De Courcy is on her 
road to the Baron of Oakland's castle^ which is at no 
great distance. 

De Cour. And Sir Palamed c 

Charles, "My lord, I am sorry to say he is with her* 

De Cour, Infamy and dishonour ! but I will pursue 
her, and avenge the wrongs of my family: go forward 
Charles, and procure every intelligence you can g^n. 
I shall wait for you within a mile of the Baron's Cas- 
tle. 

[Exeunt De Courcy and Attendants^ 

Charles, I will, because it is my duty ; but would 
I were in Normandy again, nothing should induce me 
to quit it, except my regard for so good a master. 

MSL^Charles^ 

VLy native land I bade adieu. 
And calmly Friendship's joys resign'd i 

But ah ! how keen my sorrows grew. 
When my love I left behind. 

Vet should her truth ^eel no decay, 
Should absence prove my charmer kind. 

Then shall I not lament the day 
When my love I left behind. 
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SCENE V.—Tht ln»ide a/MautPt Cottagt. 

Enter Lobii Wiu.iix, Lidx Elihob, and Uicblt. 

L, Eli. Wei], Pakmede, 1 will frankly own to you, 
that tbe account I heia of the Buran of OaldMd'a 
son, Ib fiir from pleasing me ; and tbaugh I dare not 
disobey my futher, yet I will do every thins 'i> iDjr 
power tu delay tlie marriage < 

Cice. In short. Sir, my lady a^ees to my Bcheme 
of visiting the castle as Lady Elinor's attendant till 
she bears further from th« Baron, her father. 

i. Ifili. Transporting tidings! 

THIO— Lord WiiiiiM, CicKtr, and Lady Eubob. 
Against the shaft of cruel fate. 

Why cannot virtue prove a chirm. 
And ofher blind mi^uidcd bate, 

Capricious destiny disarm i 

Yet who eng^g'd in virtue's cause, 
To tread her paths would fear confesi. 

And on the road reluctant pause. 
Because it leads not to success, 

[Exeunt. 



A C T II. 



BCENE I.— Jn ^parltnenl in she Cattle. 

Enter Uuen and HoBin-r. 

Biiga. Well, Robert ! 

Jiab. Make yourself perfectly easy, friend Etug^ 

every thing sluiU be in perfect order to receive Lady 

Jfuffo. Ay, I hope so, for the honour of the family; 
' t three score years «nce I was first 4 lervaiit 
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in Oaldand Castle, and have seen three possessions 
of it $ I have come down from father to son» with the 
rest of the old furniture. 

Sob, And a fine tough piec^ of English oak you 
are. 

Hugv, I remember the death of Edmund Ironside, 
and the restoration of Canute ; I remember the Ha- 
rolds, and Hardy Canute, and the good King Edward, 
the Confessor ; and I remember the good Baron, who 
now haunts the old tower. 

Mob. Hush I no more of that. 

Hugo, Ah, Robert, if you were old enough to re- 
member what I can. 

jRob, 1 am just as well pleased as it is. 

Hugo, We shall have music and dancing enough at 
the wedding, i hope, lioUert — for the honour of Lord 
Edward. 

Rob. Yes, yes, when a man is desperate to attack 
matrimony, the more noise and bustle the better; like 
trumpets in a battle, it drowns reflection and prevents 
cowardice. 

Hugo, Are all the pikes and javelins burnished up, 
and the armoury put in order, and the large stag's 
horns in the hall dusted ? 

Hob. Horns are most ominous wedding decora- 
tions. — No, no, friend Hugo, I have ordered the horns 
to be taken down. 

Hugo. Bless my soul ! why, I remember 'em in the 
family these fifty years. 

Hob, For which reason, the young lady ought not 
to see them. 

Hugo. Then is the Lady Elinor very beauteous, 
Robert? 

Hob, Why do you ask, Hugo, do you admire beau- 
ty yet ? 

Hugo, Oh, yes, Robert! I never could yet behold 
a beauteous woman without admiration ; the setting 
sun may surely cheer my sight though it cannot warm 
my lieart. [Kxit. 

ij2 
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Jloi. I hope Adela has got ber fine clothes i 
pus for ludy Elinor O ! here she cotne«! 

ifram a daor in the^ 



la. Well, liere I am 

ar B ilne lady I but liai 
'. Why, you Me now 



t last ready dreis< 
long shall 1 remai 
in the high road tt 



Adda. Ay: butthereis so many tumingsand wind- 
ings that one ia never sure uf being right. 

Hob. What 1 madam, with such a guide as Merit } 
Adda. Ves, Merit is oRen apt to lead one Bstray ; 

—Oh dear! I do think the old Baron ia coming 

hey, O no I he isn't «0! 1 wish the meeting was 

Rob. You have no idea, how much you look 
a woman of quahty! 

Jdeia. Indeed ! 

Reb. Nature certainly intended you for 
lady. 

Mela. Then indeed she is very much mistaken j 
for 1 never in all my life could tell a lie without 
blusliiug-j so I am sure I shall never do for a fine 
lady. 

hob. But t hope you have your lesson by heart, 

Jldela. O, ay, let me see 1 am come over from 

Normandy, from my friends, and arrived here to-daj, 
didn't I, Sir ? 

Rob. ¥ou did, madam. 

Jdela. And anxious to pay my respects to the 
ron ofOakland, left my servants on the road/ 

Rob. Yea madam. 

Adda. O l bill there's one 
I have forgot, I don'i know who my father is. 

Roi. That may happen in the best regulated fa 
lies I however, I'll tell you — your father is the B» 
de Coiircy of Normandy, a great " 
good King William ; and you will rememijer. 



3 

t, 

here to-day, 
:ts to the l^^l 
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the King wrote to your father recommending this 
marriage. 

Adela. Well, 1*11 endeavour to recollect if I can, 
but you know it is not very strange, I should forget 
what never happened. 

Rob, Well, madam ! I will go and acquaint my 

master of your arrival and pray be careful in what 

you say. 

•Adela, You may depend on it, Sir, I'll not speak 
truth if I can possibly help it. [Exit Robert.] These 
g^y trappings hang very much in my way, I shall 
make a sad fine lady 1 fear ; I wish I could fancy my- 
self in my every day clothes again. When I think 
where I am and on what occasion, I wonder at my 
own confidence! nothing but love could have inspir- 
ed it, and to gain my dear Edward 1 would attempt 
a thousand times as much. 

AlR-^Jdela, 

Be mine, tender passion, soother of care. 

Life's choicest blessing, shield from despair ; 

Do not deceive me, ah ! never leave me. 

Still may my bosom thy power declare. 

In vain thy influence fools may revile, 

Constancy ever gains thy smile. 

And of their destiny can those complain. 

Whose falsehood dares thy laws profane ? 

Resolv'd, I brave all danger, to every fear a stranger; 

Thy sweet rewards, O love, to gain. 

Then let me combat not in vain ; 

But in my triumph share 

Thy smiles, for which I bravely dare. 

O! here be comes, ah ! it's all over — I shaU never be 
able to get through. 

Enter Baboh and Robert. 

JBar, Ah ! there she is sure enough she seems 

very pretty, what a fine eye she has. i^Ande to iZo- 
bert.) 
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■'Iwill never da, 



.Rikla. My courage fails t 
find!— (mii/e.) 

Bar. Her ooming so suddenly isBocunedanluok; 
I don't know whiit to Bay to her, I tiave not [^t n 
speech in my pochet ; she turns her hick upon nn 
1 believe ahe is very proud, {adile to Robert.') 

^dtla. Ay, now be is I>UKhiii|;atmy awkwardaei 
— t with he'd speak firsl. (oijife,) ^^^ 

Mar. Well, come, tf I must speak, here eog»-^ 

Myl»dy, iliejoy! 1 fl»y,iiiyladj, the^oyi^ thi 

is joy, my l»dy, crestcshsppineaa and is ia ■-* 

I'oy, my lady which joy, I say my lady, ig- ^ 
lope your ladyship is pretty well. 

Mela. Yes, pure veil, I humlily thank yourlor^ 

ship n. Lord 1 1 am glad it's over, the Rnt wo* 

is agreut mnUer. (uiifjj:.) i 

Mar, She's wonderoii* condescending, Robert, coi 
aidering; her high blotiil. (aiide lo Bobvri,) Well,iq 
lady, KB you have been ia tiich h hurry as to Imv 
your iervants on Ihe rnad, and only, to come hew 4 
a hop. as a body may stay t I I'Ope your ladyship «j 
bave the gnodness 10 e^cuix; alt ikuUs. 

Adela. O yes, my lord, I'll cxcuae all your &ull 
with a good doiil of plensurc. 

Bar, All niy TuulCs, ay, she lina founil me auttt 
ready. (awVfc.) Why to be sure my laiiy, we all liar 
raults; but if oni; Is uf a good fiLinily, juu know, n 
UJy, it doesn't so much aignify. 

Mela. O [ to be sure not, for though some peop. 
■re a little awkwnrd and bashful before company.yt 
I don't Iliink Ihey are a bit the worse for that. 

Mar, No. no— that's a hit at me (arirfe.) 

Attala, For you know, my lord, if one is not ub-_ 
to Btmnge company, one's very apt, to look like : 

Mar. Ye — e — e, so one is, my laily yes, sk 

means met (atide) but come, my lady, let'a talk t 
something else 1 bow ctocs tJiE lurd, your father f 
_4«spcat ti man of bis great family. 

. .iiiclii. Ay. m_v lord, » prvat i^milv indeed. 
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Bar. Oh, she's proud enough of her high blood, 
though ; (aside) well, my lady ! no offence, but I 
fancy I may venture to say, my family is equal to 
hisi 

Adela, Why, I thought Edward told me, he was 
his only child ; (aside) indeed, my lord ! 

Bar, Ay, indeed, my lady ; now my blood is up, 

I can talk to her: (aside) and give me leave to assure 
your ladyship, whatever notions you have formed of 
a great family, you'll not be disappointed. 

Jldela, Ha! ha! ha! 

Bar, Ha! ha! ha! (mifmcs ker aside.) What the 
devil does she mean ? 

Adela. I declare your lordship makes me laugh, 
ha! ha! ha! 

Bar. Yes, I see I do, but I think your ladyship need 
not be so polite as to tell me so. 

Adela. Nay, now your lordship looks angry. 

Bar. Haven't I reason; what did your ladyship 
mean by affronting me, in telling me of your father's 
great family ? 

Adela. Why so he has, there are eleven of us, boys 
And girls. 

Bar. (Sur^sed.) Hey! what? 

Adela. (aside.) O what have I said I 

Bar, (aside.) O! I suppose this is some quality 
joke, and that's the reason I don't understand it. 

Enter Edwabd. 

Bar. Come here, sirrah, there's the £.ady Elinor 
de Courcy ! go and talk to her, bid her welcome ; 
and do you hear, don't be bashful and dishonour your 
family; but attack her with your whole stock of im- 
pudence. 

Ed-w. I bashful! no, I thank you, we people of 
fashion know what's what. (Dandng up to Adela.) 
Tol de roll,- 'am prodigiously happy to see your lady- 
ship ; — hope you left all friends m Normandy well, all 
right and tight, had good weather, and a good ship. 




no sea Blcbness i even we people of faalilon m 
jected to it somelioieii, as well as otticr people 
we father— tey! 

Bar. Why, the boy's ssaurance astonialiea niB" 
oh ! he bag touched ber hand and caught it ef her, 

'Edar. (atide ti •idela.') Never mind, I'll brin^yi 
off will) the old fellow— lia! ha ! \\a.\ a roonstro 
gxtnd joke, indeedi very well, faith, very well, ha 

Bar. (^laokt mirjiriied and then laughs Acarli 
Ha! ha! hat 

Ediu. My dear father. Lady Klinor tclla me el 
hag joked a little with you, aa we people , - " ■ ■ 
do without meaning any things — haiha! bs! 

JJar, Ay, we people of fashion do, ha! Iw! bal 
begyour ladyship wouldn't think of it. 

jEJw. Zounds, father, don't be bashful — [fa Adeh 
Vliy dou'tyou bounce a little as 1 do. 

Mar. Weill tny lady, I am now guing to my gTH 
ball, where I'll receive you in form, and I belie** 
Bhall trouble your ladyship with a bit of a speech 6 
the occasion. Come, my lady — no, no, yoii muat lu 
go before me — I am a baron, you know; consider m 
dignity. [ExL 

Edw. I say, Robert, [ think ve shall be too cunninj 
&r olddignity, tbougb. [«x* 

SCENE n.~^ mev near the Caatie, 

Enter Loud WtccrAM and Ladt EtitroB. 

L, tVil, We are at Icngrth arrived at Oakland Ci 

Ilet continue your dlsguiae, madam, but a litl 

7b Eli. And do yon, Palamede, recamoieDd dii 
guiaei you, whopretetid tobealover' 

hia—Zady Elinor: 
Hush, bush, lucb counsclii do not give, 
A lover's name profaning i 
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And can her heart deceit advise. 
Where mighty love is reigning i 

Dissimulation's path you've trod 
Too oft to go astray, 

And whilst to me you point the road, 
Your footsteps point the vay. 

Enter Cicely. 

Cice, Oh! madam, here comes the old Baron ; but 
pray think of something melancholy, or you will cer- 
tainly laugh ; nature and art have made him such a 
strange animal, that he seems only made to be laugh- 
ed at ; but here he is. 

X. IViL And is this the representative of our fa- 
mily f degrading thought 1 — but I must dissemble. 

(asiJe.) 

Enter the Barov. 

JSar, (to Cicely,) So, you are an attendant on lady 
Elinor de Courcy, hey; but who's tbat? {pointing to 
X^ady Elinor.) 

Cice, Oh! that's my lady's own waiting woman. 
And a very great favourite of my lady's, Sir, I assure 
you. 

Bar, She must be a great favourite of ever^ body's, 
for she's a monstrous pretty girl ; and pray who is 
that gentleman ? is he a favourite of your ladyship's i 
(^pointing to Lord William,) 

Cice, O no! that is — that i3,Sir FalamedCi the 
Baron's Jester. 

L, Wil, A curious character she has assigpnied me ; 
but I must carry it on. {aside,) 

Bar. Why, jesting is a very pleasant employment, 
to be sure, though not a very profitable one, I should 
think; hark'e friend, don't you sometimes get a bone 
cracked ? 

L, Wil, Tou are mistaken, my lord ; we iesters> 
are privileged people ; we anatomize vice and folly. 

Bar, Ay, that is you cut up people by way of 
amusement. 
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L. Wil. Impvoveinert, my lord — attire, well I 
allied, is Ihe medicine of the mind — 

Bar. Thai may be, hut I don't take physic, 
may spare your trouble i and so the baron pays^ 
(or jesting:,' hey '. that's one way of enjoying a. jd 
at hi» own espenac; but I nhould think nor" 
natuped as the world is, that he might contrive ii 
fciaughed al gratis. 

L. Wil. Your lordship finds it so, I have no do 
as a specimen. 

AIR—iorrf miliam. 
Tho' time baa from your lordship'a fitce 
Made free lo steal each youthful grace. 

Yet why flliould you dcapair i 
Old busts oft please the cnnnniaseuri. 
So folks of taste perhaps like your*!. 
And that removes your care. 

'Tistfue that silly BirlsbelieTe 
in joys that youlh alone can give. 

But why should you despair I 
'Tis fully governs youth, you know. 
And SI) far young' you soon may grow. 

So that removes your care. 

Whate'ef your faults, in person, mind, 
(However gross) you chance to find. 

Yet why should you despair I 
Of flattery you must buy advice. 
You're rich enough to pay the price, 

Su that removes your care. 

jr. Ah ! that's another hit at me, but I dare i* 

resent it. (miile.l Well, but if you are attendants j 

the lady Elinor de Courcy, where have you been M 

this while f ^ 

Cice. Oh! Sir, we have left my lady behind oi 

Bar. Vour lady haa lef> you behind, vou me 
why she's here in tlie castle. 



Act n.] THE HAUNTED TOWER. 96 

Z. Wil, Indeed ! 

Bar. Yes, indeed, Mr. Jest-hunter, and I am goinr 
to give her ladyship audience in my Great Hall; and 
if we want any body to laugh at, we'll send for you — 
there I hit him, I think. [ewit. 

L. EU, What can he mean — ^gire me your advice, 
Palamede. 

Cice. Ah, madam ! you forgot that Sir Palamede 
is a lover, and consequently advice is a commodity 
be doesn't deal in ; but if you will take my opinion, 
ma'am ? 

L.EU. Well? 

Cice, It is plain some impostor has assumed your 
ladyship's name, for what purpose we must endea- 
vour to find out ; therefore, suppose we continue our 
disguise, wait on the mock lady Elinor, overturn her 
with respect and confound her with courtesy. 

X. Wil. Admirable I 

Enter Lewis loith letters^ 'which he delivers to Lord 

WlLXIAM. 

Lew, Sir, the messenger is returned and brought 
these letters — Ay, madam, your shadow is here be- 
fore you, I find. 

Z. EU, Hush ! not a word, I charge you ; from 
whom are those letters ? iande to Lewia.) 

Lew, That's what I want to know ; I wish you 
would ask Sir Palamede the qestion. 

Z. WiL Lady Elinor, every moment furnishes ad- 
ditional reasons for requesting you will be guided by 
Cicely's advice. [exit with Lady Elinor, 

Lew, Ah! Cicely, there they go, a pair of as true 
turtles as ever billed.^Oh ! what a fine thing mutual 
love is, if you would but let us follow their example, 
and fall in love with me in a strange place, now !<— 

Ctce. Oh ! you may spare your rhetoric — ^I promise 
you, I prize my liberty too much to be talked out 
of it. 
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AIR— Cite/s- 

What bicflt houra, untainteil by BOfTaw, 

Does the maiden prove. 

Who knows not love. 
So merrily she sings through the day; 
" Dull sorrow shall threaten in vain, 
"The delight of heart to restrain. 

While from Cupid free. 

Bleat in Liberty, 
" Not a ugh she blenda with the strain." 

As she Ksily carols alone'< 

Lot me join cwectVreeA^'sMMig', 

O! may my heart 

Ever bc»r a part 
In Ihe envied jocund lay. 
While merry the hippy maid 

So blithely Eings through the dsy. 

SCENE m.— ^1 eparlmenl in Ike Cattle. 

Enter EowiBS. 

Elfin, Where the deuce is Adela f if we can 'I 
get married before iheis discovered — bul why ial 
absent f she for whose sake Oakland Castle reso' 
with jollity, till the old walla cricfc to their foi 

ATBi—Bdviard. 
Now all in preparation 
For the nuptial celebration. 
Each maiden on th' Dccnaiott, 
Fcela her heart in palpitation ; 
Now a blush, and now a sigh. 
Trembling too, she knows not livhy. 
While every lad with expectnUon, 
Finds hisiieart beat high. 
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Enter Adbla haetily, 

Jidela, Ah ! it's all over, there's on end of our 
scheme. ^ 

Edw, How? 

Jidela, I knew how it would happen. 

Edv, Did you? I wish then you had told me so 
before. 

Jidela, Well, it's all a scheme of your own. 

Edw, Mine \ why you know it was your scheme. 

Adeh, Why, didn't you first propose it? 

Edw. Yes; because I was sure you first thought of 
It. 

Adela, Why did I ever leave my spinning-wheel 
for fine clothes ? why did I quit my father's cottage ? 

Edw, Because I g^t you a better situation to be 
sure— you won't deny that I sent you to a relation's 
bouse in Sussex, six months ago, where you lived like 
a lady, and had nothing to learn, but to read all the 
day long. 

Adela, So much the worse ; improving the mind, 
as they call it, only serves to make one kzy ; in my 
father's cottage, industry took up all our time, wealth 
never came near our door. 

Edw. If he had, you would have been glad to havo 
asked him in. 

Adela, No, Sir; there Innocence and Happiness 
were our guests. 

Edw, 'Twas lucky they didn't take up much room, 
or the house wouldn't have been big enough to hold 
'em — ^I fimcy all the spare comers were occupied by 
birds and beasts. 

Adela, Well, I own it % we did all sleep under one 
roof, the &mil^, the pigs, and poultry, all in harmony, 
peace, and friendship. 

Edw, Except now and then, when you ate some 
of your company for dinner. 

Adela. (eobbins.) Oh ! Oh ! 

Edw, Why, looK'e there, now, that's always four 
ways if one says any thing to you, you fall a-crying ! 



I • 
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Adfia. Vou w»nt tc break my beart 1— I tee tbi 

Edv, No, I ilon'l. 
Adela. yes, you do. 

Enler Robirt. 
Rob, Why ^^t signifies quarrellint; noWi 

ErbD. Why, I don't know liobert^ »lie will qua 
1 think. 

Mela. No, it is yau. 

Sob. Come, be friends I aif; we are kll inapi 
bobble, to beaure. 

Adela, Ves, and I believe you brougbt U> iDtf 

£Jui, 'Tis my opinion he did. 

Bob. Me! 

Adela. Yes, I am sure Edward wouldn't 1 
thougbt of such B thing, if you hadn't put it int^ 

Ed-a,. No, that I ghoHldnt. 

Sob. You are botit very entertaining, and M> 1 1 
le»ve you to yourselves. 

EdTii. Nay, but Robert, dont desert ug. 

Bab. Faithlshill make my peace with yourfiif 
by fu.l]ing on my knees, and asking paniun 
diatety. 

Adela. Hadn't we better do Ihc name, Edwt 
for consider we are all in the same boat, and ii 
pull different ways, we shall certainly go tc ' 

firfw. That is Tcry true, — so Robert you abal 

Rob. Well, then, we must e'en meet the old b 
in the hall of audience, at any rate; (how won, 
fully doea common interest beget friendship !) 

Ed^. Adela— ~ 

Aikla. Well— 

Edte. You forget v/& liave been quarrelling; 

and Irienda, you know. [kin and mi 
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Ant — Edward, 

While swords and shields are clashing. 
Archers uming, cudgels thrashlDg, 
The ale to none denying, 
Flagons far and wide supplying. 
With tilters fencing, wrestlers boasting, 
Bonfif es blazing, oxen roasting ; 
And all the vassals fiock around. 
What pleasures now abound \ 

Now all in preparation 

For the nuptial celebration. 

SCENE IV.— .^n antique Hall, a State Chair and se- 
veral People diacoveredf Tenants, Servants, &c. 

Enter Lobd William, Ladt Elikob, Cicely, L£wi8, 
Mabtik and Chablbs. 

Cice, Well, Charles, how did you come over from 
Normandy ? 

Charles, Why, Cupid lent me his wings, and I 
hovered over your ship — come, come. Cicely, you 
know as well as I, there were more lovers aboard 
than the Captain knew of. 

Cice, I believe I had better ask no more questions. 

X. Wil, Lewis, come hither; yoi/are sure that not 
a whisper has escaped you, likely to discover Lady 
Elinor? 

Lew, Lord, Sir! I have done nothing but eat and 
drink since I have been here, so that I have had no 
time for talking. 

X. JVil, And our honest guide bere—Cpotmsn^ to 
Martin,) 

Lev, Ohi no. Sir, he has been so taken up between 
hunger and wonder, that he has not thought of se- 
crets. 

L. Eli, You are certain the servants know what to 
do. Cicely. 

Cice, O yes, madam, I have g^ven them all their 
lessons, and you'll see them receive the mock Lady 
Elinor as you could wish i but see, she oomcs! 

c2 
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iMii-r Anct*. EowiiBn, and Rubrbt. 
!ce. Now, ifift'anijtu complete thciputoabbmd 
SESTETTO. ; 

Lard WiHiant, Cicdt;, and Ladif Elinor. i 



By mutual lave ilellg'liteda 
Here Fortune's fav'ritea sei 

In Hymen'fl boniia united. 
How happy must they be. 



Ji!daravil. 



Norn 



Ladice and gentlemen, I thiuik you & 
Chai-Ui. 

Wliat grace ! what an air 

Lord mlliam. 

Cicsly and Charles. 
Rnni la command the happy pair, j[ 
Lord mitiam. Cicely, and Lady E 
By mutual love delighted. 

Here Fortune's fav'ri' 
In Hymen's, bonds unitt 
Hov happy must they be, 

JEdiuard. 
Egad the joke we'll humouT; 

>Vith nil my hear^ Bay I. 



ird. 



Wlio f..r 
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Charles, 

Her courage falters — mark her eyes ; 
See from hier cheek the colour flies. 

Cice/y. 

Poor ^rl — I pity her distress. 
Yet mischief says we can't do less. 

Robert to Adela, 
You tremble — courage — come, go on. 

Mela, 

Ah me ! my boasted spirit's gone. 
Alas ! whydidst thou, hapless maid. 
By silly vanity betray'd. 
Expose thy peace of mind to gain 
A prize, thou never can'st obtain ? 

Enter Baroit. — Struts to the Chair, sits down ivith 
great ceremony^ then rises and speaks, his hat in 
his hand with the speech in it — wftich he occasionally 
looks at. 

Bar, Hem! my Lady Elinor de Courcy now 

some men in my situation would make you a set 
speech on the occasion ; but I shall give your lady- 
ship a touch off hand; as to your great family, my 
lady, all the world knows that — and as to your beau- 
ty why that speaks for itself, as a body may say, 

— but I say, when I consider, my lady — I say- 
when I consider how vain it would be to number your 
numberless qualifications, and when I think of your 

goodness, in cpnferring this visit — 1 want words 

to— — (fiJwarrf takes the speech slily out of his father* s 
hat, ) 1 say, my Lady Elinor, I want words to— — 
{misses the speech.) Hey I egad, 1 do want words ! — 
I say — madam — my ladyship, I— I — I want words ! — 

Edw, If my father had not wanted words, madam, 
he would have attempted to express, his inexpressi- 
ble satisfaction — but 'tis just as well as it ig^the less 
thaOs said, the more there is to guess at. . 
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Eni^r Bkhvaht- 

Ber. Vly Lord '. a gentlemsa wishes to spesk i 
jou immediately. 

Sar. 1 come to him. [exit aen/aai.] I decbre mf 
lady, I lun quite ashamed that I 

Mela. O, pray my lord, make no apoloEies! — you 
know you want words, and it it quite time to han 
done, when one hain't any more to Bay, 

Bar. Ay, my lady, but I had a great deal mora 
■ay — iFl hadn't lost my speech. [ciiii/e tatd a 

Jldela. {To Edifard.) 1 can't mnke out t" 
ing of all this, I don't understand the jeatl- 

Etlv. Nor I, upon my soul — but I'll try to fi; 
out; for my pan, I think we are in a, dream. 

Ailela. I amaureit iaa very pleasant one, I have 
the least desire to be wsk'd from it. 

(They ting part of the tail air again, and txeunt,^ 
William, Lady Elinor, Cieds, Lewii, Charier, . 
■ward, .Adela, and Saberl.) 

LerdWiUiam, Cicels, -Ladg EHnur, Charlet, amtM 
bcrt. ^ 

Alaa! behold the silly maid, 
By pride, by vanity betrsy'd i 
Expose her peace of mind to gain 
A prize sbe never can obtiiin. 

SCENE v.— A Room in the Ca,lU. 
Enler^LacTi and De Cutraor. 

Bar. This way, my lord, thia way, I am glad to 
four lordship 

De Cour. Hush, my Infd! remember that I • 
l)ere in disguise; I must depend on your frieiidshl 
to conceal me from my siller's attendants, till I u 
revenged on Sir Palamede. 

Bar. And sotNia Paliimcde 

Dt Cour. He hns lung privately loveil my i 
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but the mean advantage he has now taken of our con- 
fidence in him • 

Bar, O ! hang him, an abusive sneering knave, to 
pass on me for your lordship's jester ; } wish I bad 
known this. 

Be Cour, But we must be cautious. (Lai^hing 
•within.) Hark! what noise is that ^ 

JBar, Only my vassals carousing, in consequence 
of this marriage of your sister's in our family. 

De Cour, The sounds of festivity, but ill accord 
with my feelings ; a more retired apartment might 
suit our purpose better, 

JBar, Certainly, my lord; private concerns must 
give way to public justice. . [Exeunt, 



SCENE VL^The Kitchen^ Tenants and Servants dta- 
covered, at dijferent tables. At the upper end an Ox 
roasting. Cooks, &c, basting;' it, 

Robert comes forward and sings, 

AlBr-jRobert. 

Now mighty roast beef is the Englishman's food. 
It ennobles qur veins, and enriches our blood. 
Our soldiers are brave, and our Barons are good. 
Oh ! the roast beef of old England, and old English 

roast beef. 
Our Barons, my boys, are robust, stout, and strong. 
And keep open house with g^od cheer all dapr long, 
Which makes their plump tenants rejoice in this song, 
Oh ! the roast beef, Iko, 

Enter Lobd Wululx, Last ExiiiroBy and Czcilt. 

Rob. Come, my lads and lasses, at this feast every 
one must contribute to the commpn stock of merri- 
ment, that is the only reckoning we have to pay. 
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FINALE. 

Xadg Elinor and Cicelj. 
Love's Bweet voice to Hymen speaking, 

Brcftthinf thro' tlie dulcet flate ; 
IJit'nlng^joy the accents seeking'. 

Bids complaining care be mute. 
CHORUS. 
High above dull acrmw'a level. 

Sow the tide oi joy display ; 
Love and Hymen bid us revel. 

Bid us bail thia happy day. 



Let the vine's enJivening treasufe 
Riwng kiat tlie goblet's brim. 

Till we see esulling pleasure 
On the smilinf; surface swim. 



High above dull sorrow's level, 
Now the generous tide displayi ] 

Tis B»y Bacchus bids us revel. 
Bids us hail this happy day. 

Cicelg. 
While the merry bells resounding. 

Shall in pleasure's chorus chime. 
From the trembling floor rebounding. 

Let the varied dance beat lime. 

CHORD 3. 
High above dull aorcow's UveL 

Now the tide of joy displayi 
Love and Hymen bid ua revel. 

Bid UH hail this happy day. 



Act ni.] THE HAUNTED TOWER. %6 



ACT III. 

SCENE I. — ^ Boom in the Castle, 
Enter De Coubct and Cbahles. 

« 

De Cour, You are sure that the soldiers are placed 
at every avenue to the castle ? 

Char. My lordi it is impossible Sir Falamede should 
escape ! 

De Cour. And you say, you observed him this 
evening ? 

CAar. Y did, my lord, and notwithstanding he ap- 
peared to join the general festivity, yet^at times he 
sighed so piteously, that I could not help saying to 
myself, you honour could never find it in your hear€ 
to kill so brave a gentleman. 

De Cour. Leave me and be readv at the time ap- 
pointed and shall this slave boast a virtue to 

which I am a stranger— —^shall his rugged heart feel 
compassion for the wretched, whilst I unmoved doom 
to destruction him | who has been my companion ! 
my friend ! my brother ! (aside,) Poor Fala- 
mede, I will see him and converse with him; perhaps 
he is not so guilty as he appears; — at least let me re- 
member that he is unfortunate ! * [exit. 

Char. There spoke the generous feelings of De 
Courcy. 

AIR— CAar/et. 

Where'er true valour can its power display. 

There meek-ey'd Pity, anxious still to bless. 
With jealous honour holds divided sway. 

And from avenging anger shields distress. 
Ne*er shall the sword of Honour dare invade 

The spell-bound spot where Pity drops a tear ; 
For where misfortune casta her sacred shade. 

There deepest injury must disappear. 
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Enter Db Coubct and Baron. 

£ar, O, my lord De Courcy, I am glad I have found 
you, I have strange news to tell you : only think, my 
lord, when I thought my vassals had retired fatigued^ 
and gone dutifully drunk to bed, the whole village is 
up and scouring their old helmets and armour ; I am 
sure there's mischief in the wind when the rascals are 
so industrious. 

De Cour, Compose yourself, my lord, you seem 
quite alarmed! 

Bar, Alarmed, my lord ! why, though I am natu- 
rally as brave as a lion, yet I do not like to be taken 
thus by surprise ; it is that which alarms me ; and Sir 
Palamede, I am sure, is at the bottom of this. 

De Cour, Perhaps then he has heard of my arrival, 
and finding himself discovered, means to oppose 
force by force. 

Bar, You are right, my lord ; he has been sending 
and receiving letters and messages all night in a con- 
tinual ebb and flow of mischief. 

De Cour. S 'death, can he descend so low as to mis- 
lead the rabble into revolt : — the traitor shall perish! 
but where is my sister ? 

Bar. I don't know, my lord ; but here comes my 
son — I dare say he'll tell you. 

De Cour, Do not discover me yet, even to him. 

Bar, Why, my lord, as he is shortly to be related 
to your lordship, I cannot see that it signifies ; but 
it shall be as you please. Harkye, sirrah, come here i 
where is lady Elinor ? 

Enter Edward half drunk, 

Edrv. In her own room. I took her a cup of wine 
just now ; but the dear creature preferred ale : she 
seems prodigiously fond of ale. 

De Cour. Who? Lady Elinor, Sir? 

Edw. Yes, Sir, Lady Elinor — my wife that ig to be; 
what have you to say to that, Sir ? 
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De Cour, Pardon me, Sir ; but are you assured of 
the lady's affections ? 

JSar, Ay* sirrah, are you sure that she is fond of 
you? 

Edw, Fond of me! ha! ha* damme, look at me ! 

De Cour, I believe she was once attached to ano- 
ther, one Sir Palamede. 

Edw, I believe not, friend; and my reason for 
thinking so is, that the dear little wench never saw 
Sir Palamede in all her life. 

De Cour, Sir, when you name that lady, you should 
remember the respect due to her family. 

Edw, (Snaps his ^n^er) That for her family. She 
is a bud of beauty which I have gathered to wear next 
my heart, and the devil may take the rest of the fa- 
mily-tree for me ; here she comes, i'faith — 

Enter Adeul. 

Edw, Ah! my dear Lady Elinor-* 

De Cour, Astonishment t — this must be some plot 
of Palamede's. C Aside. J 

Bur, Why, my lord, your sister does not seem to 
know you : — ah ! this is another quality joke, now 
I'll be sworn. 

De Cour, He is deceived too ! f Aside, J 

Bar, Why, my lord ? I think tliere is a strong fa- 
mily nkeness between you. 

Ih Cour, I perceive, my lord, you are imposed on, 
but you shall soon be avenged. 

Bar, How imposed on ? O, he means they have 
been joking on me. Ay, but he was serious : egad, 
I believe 1 should be angry; but then, if I should be 
in the wrong. I'll e'en go after him, and ask whe- 
ther I ought to be in a passion or not. [Eyit, 

Adefa, Why, I say, Edward, the Lady Elinor's at- 
tendants did call me their lady for the joke's sake 
yet it must soon be out that I am myself. 

Edw, That's not unlikely. 

Adela. And it Ludv Klinor should be as handsome 

D 



38 THE HAUNTED TOWER. [AetID 

as we heard, and your father should be very pft» 
mg— 
Edw, Then you think I should desert 3roa ! — fait 
Adela, Your desertinjp^ me would then be called fag 
another name, for fine folks have fine namea ibr bad 
actions, to make them seem like good ones, 

E^. Why, look ye, my dear Adela, I was alwayi 
a blundering fellow at a fine speech ; (ecod I am Fikc 
my father for that;) but if 1 thought my being a noble 
man would make me love you a jot the less, deuce 
take me if I had not rather remain a ploughman aD 
my life : — now, do you believe me i 

Am-^dela, 

Love from the heart all its danger concealing. 
Reason, thc^ say, the fond spell can remove ; 
But bliss, kmdly stealing. 
Still the delusion so sweet may I prove. 

For should you betray mc, your falsehood perceiving 
Too well do I love you the peril to shun : 
So if you must cheat me, still further deceiving; 
Oh, blinded by hope, to the last leads me on. 

SCENE U.^The Sea at the back of the Sta^andi 
light'houae—a part of the Tower is seen^ the celiai 
door by the second vnng^ — a little further a flight o, 
stairs leading to a door — stage lights dovm. 

Enter Ladt Elinob sohis. 

Why did 1 not insist on Sir Palamede explaining 
this mystery ? (^She retires up the stage.) 

Enter Lord William. 

Welcome, thrice welcome, ye scenes which reminc 
me of happier days ; — every step I take— every ob 
ject of remembrance, warms me with new incitement 
to assert my birthright. ( Ladi/ Elinor comes forward, 
Uow, I^dy Elinor ! 

L, Kit. O Palamede ! for heaven's sake, why thi 
mystery ? 
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L. WU. Spare me the explanation of what is yet 
iproper for you to know^ — show me esteem by 
»nfiding in my honour ; — ^he who is beloved by you, 
nnot act unworthily. 

L. Eli, I am uneasy only on your account ; there- 
re, do not flatter me, or keep me longer hi sus- 
;nse, 

L, WiL To-night is the crisis of my fate, and to- 
orrow's sun shall dispel the cloud of mystery in 
hich it is involved. 

DUET.— XdfJ l^til/iam and Lady Minor. 

Lady EUnor, 

Dangers unknown impending. 
Doubt multiplies my fears. 

Lord WUUaim* 

Laurels my stepis attending. 
Shall spring from beauty's tears. 

Lady 'EUnor. 
Thus in suspense to leave thee. 

Lord tVtUiam, 
Think'st thou, I can deceive thee i 

Lady FMnor. 
To leave thee. 

Lord WiUiam, 
To leave thee ! 

Both, 

Say, wilt thou still prove true } 
Yes, I will still prove true ; 
And must we bid adieu ? 

[Exit Lady l&Unor, 

L, WiL Cruel concealment ! yet it roust be so : one 
nly have 1 trusted in. this castle, and lie is here. 

Enter Huoo, sword on» 
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Hugo. Ah 1 mj dear young iDsster, wliat pleuun 
does your old servant feel in seeing you once more 
in your native land! Heaven help us, wliat Btranee 
events have happened, since the good btron yiMt h- 
ther quitted Bngluid, I long to besr youF advea- 
tures in France. 

L. Wil. It ia a long story, my friend. 

Huga. So much the belter. I like long stories; I 
often tell long stories myself: reiuembranGC fvnm 
the old man's banquet ; and let the viands be ever so 
ordinary, memory cooks them to his hking. 

£. WH. Hugo, this is not a time for words ; I mutt 
support my claim to the honours of my ancestors, 
and this hour 

Huga. What, my lord ? 

L. lilt. Hear me! I have written to an old and 
allied friend of my father's, a powerful nobtemsji, 
and neAr the Icing's person -, he has assured me of 
my sovereign's &vour i and I espect hourly letters 
from the king, acknowledging me baron of OaJduid. 

Hugo, Well, my Lord 1 

/,. tVil. In the mean time, my zealous friend bu 
advised me to surprise the castle without delay, to 
mar all resistance to the king's commands. 

Hugo. Surprise the castle ! why, xoy lord, I'll fight 
as long BS I can, {drama hit raord,') but here are only 

L. Wil. Good old man! I shall not need yoarati 
sistance: a guard of an hundred chosen troops cent 
by the good Lord Hubert, entered the village in the 
dusk of the evening : the news of my return is re- 
ceived by the vassals with transport, and they are 
this momeut arming; in my cause. 

Jfuga, Then, why do we slay here ? I'll go and gel 
on my armour. 

X. tt'il. It is not yet time ; the lolling of llie Cur. 
few will give me notice when all is ready; but tell 
me, Hugo, was not my father's armour kept in m 
apartment in that Tower i 

Uugo. Yes, my lord, in that very sparimenl over 
the wine cellar. 
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L. JVik And haathe armour eyer been remoyed 
ifrom thence ! 

. Mttffo. Never ! Fll ansnrer for that : the room has 
been shut up these ten years past to my knowledge; 
I have still preserved my key to the door which leads 
to it through the long gallery. 

X, Wil, Give it me. (ffu^ro gives a key,) Now, 
let us be gone. 

iTtig-o. Excuse me, my lord, I'll follow you to bat- 
tle, but not into that apartment. 

Z.Wil. Why not? 

Huffo, Ah, my lord, I tremble at the thoughts of 
it ; no livmg soul has entered that room for these 
ten years : — voices have been heard, and lights seen : 
^n short, it is haunted ; and though I loved your 
worthy father when he was alive — I, — 1,^1, ' ' < 
(_Ught i$ seen at a •window in the Tovfer,") 

L, Wil, By heavens, a light appeiars through the 
easement at this moment. 

Hugo, And so there does; my dear master don^ 
be rash. 

X. WiL Hark ! I hear a noise from the Tower ; 
wut for me here, — {drarwa) — and beware your fears 
do not betray you.— (j^oet up the steps and unlocks 
the door^ and exit,) 

Hugo^ My lord ^my dear lord William don't 

leave me alone ! — ^he's gone ! oh, that cursed haunted 
chamber ! 1 can't stay near it I, — I, — ^find the only 
means of preserving my courage is to carry it along 
with me. [exit. 

Enter Babov. 

Why, sure that was old Hugo, yes, and with his 
sword drawn ; oh, he's in the plot ! O lord! O lord! 
there's the spirit playing his illumination tricks in 
the Haunted Chamber. Oh, how I long to attack this 
old rogue, Hugo, because I am sure I could beat him; 
ay, but then 1 dare not venture alone— valour with 
me is of a companionable nature, and don't like soli- 
tude i^my courage is something like the vine, to 

1)2 
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produce gooti fruit it must be well auppor 
■ure, I hear Bomebodj coming out of my v 
— egad, I'll step MiiJei 1 may make some 

Enter Robibt anJ MABTiJi./rani the celiar d 

Sab. Well, my bay, now I have made fOU fi 

JSar. {half drunh.) Give me your band; ^v< 
your hand. Master Robert j I'll live and die wiiih ' 
Of all inventions that ever were thought of, t 



of it 

Bar. CMide.J Ob! the villain. 

Mar, That's rights that's right, give me your H^ 
again ; O, master Robert, what a happy dog yoofl 
to have the command uf such a wine cellar, 

Rab. Ay, Martin, there 1 sit, absolute a 
all the prostrate, bottles. 

Bar. fAtide.J Mighty well ! but I'll be even w 

you cascals. \Zxit inu tht » " 

En Mr Sedvabt. 

Rob, Well, can you find friend Lewis, in 1 

Ser. No, master Robert, 

Rob. He hag certainly loat his way ; let u 
search of him, Martin. 

Mar. Ay, Master Hubert, do you go one* 
I'll go the other. 

Itob. And, to prevent accidents, I'll lock the ci_ 

door for the preaent; we'll soon return, and finiahfl 

evening. {Lacks Ihe dttr, ami exit wilh Servanljm 

[axil Mam 
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SCENE in.— w9 Room in the Castle. 

Bnter Ladt Elivob and Cigelt. 

L, EZi*. And 80 the mock Lady Etinor is coining. 
Cicely. Yet how can I trifle thus while Palamede's 
fate is in suspense ? 

AXR'^Lady EUnor, 

Dread parent of despur. 

Thou tyrant of my mind. 
Who lin|^*ring, seemst to spare. 

To point the worst behind. 

At once complete my woe ; 

Display thy ills in store. 
Ah ! quickly strike the blow ! 
^ 'Tis all that I implore. 

Cice. Ah, madam ! it must be a sad thing to be 
of a good famil;^ 2 thank heaven ! I, who have no noble 
blood in my veins, have the dearest of 'all privileges, 
that of choosing a husband for myself. 

AIR— Ctce/y. 

From high burth and all its fetters. 
My kind stars my lot remove ; 

I shall envy not my betters* 
Give me but the youth I love. 

Love's the riches of the poor, 
A prize that; wealth can ne'er procure ; 
My rich mistress fain would be 
Just as poor as Cicely. 
From high birth, &c. 

Enter Adbla and Robbbt. 

.Adela, These waiting maids pester me to death 
with questions ; here they are again. 

Cice, {atide to Lady ElinorT) Now, madam, to 
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tlirow her aff her guard, endeavuur to provoke q 
andgralify vourcuiioaily. 

L. EU. Why, t should like it, but she looks ■ 
she could heat mcj — pray, nuulatn, would your la 
ahip please to go to bed i 

Mela. No, my ladyship does not please to go t 

llab. Not bcr ludyship does not please to go 4 
bed. if 

I,. Eli, It IB my duty to wnit on your ladyihlp.l 

JIdela. Well, wait in another room then. 

Hob, Ay, wait in soother room. 

L. Eli. Pray, my XnHy forgive me. 

■^dela. No, I will rot forgfivc you \ — I c»n*l 
(uiut;) begone ! 1 diacbarge you ray aervlce, 

DUETT— Eiinor andAitela. 

Begone '. 1 diachirge you! oway from my Bigli 
In my presence appear never after this night 

lAidy EUnor. 
Tour ladyship's orders with griefl obeyi 
Tet, ere I dqiurt, u few words m:iy I say! 



* Lails Eioor, 

You're too poor to more my mge. 

A.£.'!o. 
rrithee now this wmLh assuage. 

Haw the s&ucy creature stares. 

Adela. 
Tell me, madam, fhy ihac airs. 
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Both, 

Though pride and folly should intrude. 

They can't good breeding pain ; 
Their silly jests, so bold and rude. 

Raise laughter and disdain. 

Of rank and education. 
What wretched imitation ; 
Contempt must sure befal yon, 
Tou vain— what shall I call you ? 
Though at scolding so alert, 
1 fancy now she's really hurt. 

{exeum Mela, Robert, Lady Elinor and Cicely, 

SCENE IV.— wff Chamber in the Tower, folding Doora 
in the back Scene, an Arch leading to another apart" 
ment, through -which enter Lord William. 

Z. Wil, Now to the object of my search, {opens the 
doors and diacoifera hiafathet^a armour; bringa forward 
the aword and ahield,) kind fortune, I thank thee ! — 
sacred to the defence of a just cause, the shield of 
the father shall protect his son, fighting for the rights 
of an illustrious family. 

AlR^Lord WitUam, 

Spirit 9f my sunted sire. 

With success my soul inspire; 

Deeds of glory done by thee 

In memoiy's mirror now I see. 

Let the great examples raise 

Valour's purest, bnghtest blaze. 

Till the prowess of my arm 

The eye of fickle conquest charm. 

And fame shall, when the battle's won. 

Declare that 1 am all thy son. 

Spirit of my sainted sire. 

With success my soul inspire. 

The inspiration now I feel. 

The ardent glow of patriot zeal. 
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Ilrigliter proi]iectB now arise;, 
I'lic voice of conquest rcntls tlie bI 

[cj-jf, and ahiits the /aiding duan ^fitpM 
Enter RoBEUT, Mabtih, and Lew 

Hob. Well, Lewis, since wc have inel with t . 
last, I'll give you a apecimen of English hospiti 
we h&ve plenty of liquor in the cellkt underiu 
and egad we'll maka a night of it. \ 

Leia. Thafs right, master Robert, and I love J 
eatingand drinking, bu I'll drink with you, if it V 
ly to show you I like your company. 

Mar. But you b^avcn't told me yet a 
Haunted Tower. 

iew. Well, I declare I'm glad of it, for your M 
for f am sure you must be dry after telling' s 
long story. 

Itab. Come, my bo^s, lend me a band. {Tkes M 
■R a tahtx -aitk nine a nd ate, and three kggd atOOi' 
Xoberl titi al the head qf the table, JVUtrliii and X 
en each tide.) 

Zsa. What liave we got here ( 

itob. Some of iLe best wine in ChiistendolB 
lad I ay, and some of the best ale, too, which K, 
is the best of all liquors ; — the scuirvy old knuv^ 
master, who I dare say isa-bed and asleep, liUletL 
tbe honour we are doing to bis cellar, 

Lneia and Martin. Ha! ha', ha! 

Bab, Now ftir't, my boys ; here's to ye ! 

CATCH— Robert, &c. Wc. 
As now we're met,a jolly set, 
A Rg for sack orfiherrj'; 

Our ale we'll drink. 
And eur cans we'll clink, 
And we'll be wondrous meny. 

Merry, my hearts — merry, my boys. 
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Hob, Come, drink about* {sin^s,) " And we'll be 
wondrous merry.'* 

X. WiL {Behind, imitatea Robert,) " And we'U be 
wondrous merry." 

Rob, Hey day ! what's that ? 

Lew, That, oh ! that's an echo, I suppose. 

Rob, An echo ! I never observed one here, I 

Mar^ O, master Robert ! isn't this the chamber you. 
said was haunted ? 

•Lew, Egad then, its haunted by a jolly spirit— so 
herie's to the ghost! — {aings,) " And we'll be won^ 
drous merry." 

L, Wil, {behin(U in Lewises voice.') " And we'll be 
wondrous merry." (a noi$e underneath the staff e,) 

Rob, What think ye now? 

Lev, Why, I think there's a damned noise in the 
cellar. (The trap door that Robert had pointed to is 
thrown open and knocks down the table, which they had 
placed 071 it, and the Raron appears coming through it,) 

Bar, Gentlemen, your most obedient, pray don't 
let me disturb you, pray go on; my butler here, sets 
you a good example; so pray make free with my pro- 
perty, — ^upon my life this is a very pretty chamber to 
be haunted ; the ghost has an excellent choice, but 
I never knew that your troubled spirits were such 
consumers of ale and wine before, (a knocking at the 
door,) Pray who is that ? is it any friend of your'a 
gentlemen ? 

Mar, Yes, please your worshipful honour, it is only 
Hubert with the supper. 

Bar. O! Hubert with the supper, is it ? desire him 
to walk in. {The Baron opens the door. Enter Hubert 
with some beaf and bread,) Come in Hubert, here are 
none but fnends; O never mind me, come put the 
supper on the table. {Hubert puts it on the table,) And 
now gentlemen, sit down and eat heartily. 

Lew, / am much obliged to your honour, but I am 
not huu'i^ry now. 

Rob, II* but your honour would but hear me. 

Bur. O ! with a great deal of pleasure, honest 
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Itobert, I waa but ill Bitu&ted in the cellar lo hear 

that catch you flung just now; rog'oes, raacalitl 

TobberB! whose only sign of fear ii, you can't bear 
your own consciencee, bq j-ou are afraid of spiriUj 
where'a the echo, you conjured up juat now ? 

Jiob. Indeed, my lord, we heard an echo. 

£ar. Did you j welt, sing' again then, and let me 
hear it, I'll show you a pattern of [esolutiou yoa n 
Bcalliona. 

Hob. Now mark my lord, (ai'njs) "And wellH 
wondroiia merry." 

i. mi. {behind, in Raberfa voice) "And w 
wondrous merry." 

itiir. (^alatmed) t^gad, but its an odd sort 

Lea. Suppose your honour was to speak to ItJ 
haps it would answer you civilly. 

Bar. O ! I dare say 'twill have a proper rupee 
my dignity, — what are you, ghost or s[Jirit i 

i, Wif, {fn Saran'tvoice.) " Glioat or spirit." i 

Bar, (-Bert) much J'righlened.) O Lord! " ' 

why — wliy — don't gome of you speak to mc 

what what are yon afraid off Roberta 

what makes you look so pate ? for my part — I ! 

— 1 1 — I don't believe in apparitions, do you tricnil i 
{Kl ■ ■ 

Hiiga. (Afii'ncf.) Lord William, my dear c 
Lord William! 

Rob. Hark, my lord ! there's a voice. 

Bar. Oh ! I am a lost man.— but— why— do yod d 
tre-m-b-leao^ iabelttnHt.) O Lord ! there's tlie CiS 
few going at tills hour. 
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have seen him wear that shield and hehnet a thou- 
sand times. 

Lew^ {During this speech ef the Baron% creeps 
rounds looking after Lord fVilKam,) O ! my lord here's 
more miracles ! the spirit has met some armed men 

and they are all fighting, — ^that's right, that's 

right; well done, my boys— -darn'me, they have 

killed the ghost, huzza ! 

M, Huzza !— huzza !— 

Bar, Eg^d, that's rare news, come let's go and see 
what it's all about; I'll lead the wav, do you follow 

me, hey no, Robert, you shall go first; no, 

no, stop, come back we'll all go together, 

and then we can take care of one another. {drunu 

and trumpets heard. ) 

['Hieif exeunt very much alarmed, 

SCENE m.— vfn Jpartmeni in the Castle, drums and 

trumpets without. 

Enter Eowjuib and Absla, {Edward -with a sivard and 

shield,) 

Adela, O, Edward! I am frightened to death ! it 
was an unlucky day for us when I turned fine lady; 
and nothing but unlucky days have we had ever 
since. 

Ecfiv. Lucky or unlucky, I fancy there's an end 
of 'em now; bad as the days were, I wi^ they 
were to come over again. 

En/er Baboit, {ynth his sword drawn, and some old ar^ 
mour awkwardly put on.} 

Bar. O dear ! O dear, they are all at it. 

£Jw. What! what are they at? 

Bar. Why, fighting; O, my Lady Elinor ! why don't 
you order your soldiers to fall on f — O how 1 hate a ' 
man that won't fight. 

Adela, What, is any body killed, my lord ? 

Bar. Killed, why wc shall all be killed, men, wo< 
men, and children, 

£ 
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'Enter Lady Elinoh, Jinely dressed. 

L, Eli, For shame, my lord ! why do you stand 
idle here ? — your soldiers call on you to head *em,— 
Where's ray brother ? 

Jiar, Your brother, why what signifies your bro- 
ther; why they are thirty thousand strong. 

L, EU. I mean the Lord de Courcy. [Exit, 

Bar. The Lord de Courcy! why, an't you " 

.Adela, O, no, indeed my lord, I am not ; I am quite 
sick of passing for a fine lady. 

Enter Sebyavt. 

Ser. yiy lord, you must come immediately; they 
are forcing the castle gates. 

Bar. Forcing the castle gates ! oh, lord, I shall die 
of a fright, and never live to be killed. 

[Exeunt BaroTh Edward^ andJtdela* 

SCENE l\. -^Changes to the Hall, after alarms of 

drums and trumpets, 

En^erEowABO anJAnxKA. 

"Edw, They have gained the citadel, and we shall 
be put to the sword. 

Enter Be Coubct, Lobd Williak, andKnights, 

De Cow. Once more, my noble friend, I congratu- 
late you on your success. 

Enter Last Elinob, Czoelt, and Gbabus. 

Z.EU. My brother! 

De Cour. My father contracted you in marriage 
with the young Baron of Oakland ;-— 1 present him 
to you ; I deemed him m^ enemy till I knew him— it 
is now mv pride to call him my friend. 

L. Wil. This is a more valuable present, my lord, 
than the life you gave me, when overpowered by your 
soldiers in the garden, you still thought me your 
enemy. 
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Enter the Barov, between two armed men. 

Bar, O dear ! spare my life, and I'll agree to any . 
terms. 

Adela, {To Lord William.) Then, Sir, begging 
your pardon for my boldness, I suppose you are the 
ghost we heard of? 

Bar, Yes: and you, I suppose, are the sham lady 
Elinor, we have heard of: egad, now 1 find how 
things are, I have reason to be in a pasaon. 

L, WU, You, Sir, (to Baron) have a right to an 
explanation ; I scorn to owe my title to force ; I am 
confirmed by my sovereign in the dignity and estates 
of my father : be assured, however, that I shall be 
ambitious to prove myself your friend. 

Bar. And that's an ambition I shall be very glad 
to gratify you in. 

L, Wit {to Edward and Mela,) As for this young 
couple, I hope I shall have the satisfaction of adding 
to their store of Hymen's comforts. 

Edw, I thank you, my lord : I begin to be much 
less inclined to nobility after the bustle I have seen 
to-night ; and I'm fain to comfort myself with the old 
remark, ''that a title cannot bestow happiness." 

Adela, Yes ; but it can though : there is a title for 
which I give up to all others : it is the wife of my { 

Edward. ,* 

L, Eli, My fluttering heart cannot express the joy i 

it feels at your triumph, {to Lord William,) \ 

L, Wil, A triumph crowned by the possession of ) 

that heart which now approves it \ 

FINALE. 

The banished ills of heretofore 

At happy distance viewing ; 
Of the past we'll think no more. 

While future bliss pursuing. 

When engaged in Pleasure's chacc* 
Never look behind you ; 






THE HAUNTED TOWEll 



Lai-d tVilliain ind Ladi/ E^nsF. 
Here lei the titled wedded pair, 

A leaa-on take frum humble lUiSi 
Nor ill the Udy and tlia lord. 

Forget the husband and the wife. 
Ne'er shall (lie example us reprute. 
Whose pi-oudest boast ihall he ourl< 

SESTETTO. 
The present hour is everready. 

To asinime a sniiUng facei 
Ifto wisdom's counsels steady. 

Pleasure's precepts you emhrace. 

Ed-aard. 
Though no more 1 nm a lord. 
Give my love but this reward, 
llauk and lilte I forego. 



Mcta. 
1, my Edward, say not 



The hanlflh'J ills, &c. 
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